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PREFACE. 


MY  best  thanks  are  due  to  the  Committee  of  Hymns  Ancient  and 
Modern  for  the  permission  so  freely  given  to  print  the  words  of 
Hymns,  Nos.  16,  26,  94,  107,  109,  132,  161,  176,  181,  183,  188, 
199,  213,  225,  227,  247,  251,  252,  253,  264,  266,  272,  283,  284, 
812,  813,  815,  324,  328,  332,  334,  344,  346,  371,  432,  440. 

I  also  desire  to  express  my  sincere  thanks  to  the  Right  Rev. 
the  Lord  Bishop  of  Exeter  for  the  use  of  his  words,  No.  480, 
Hymnal  Companion  (2nd  Edition). 

I  beg  further  to  tender  my  grateful  acknowledgments  to  Miss 
Crewdson  for  permission  to  print  the  late  Mrs.  Crewdson's  words, 
No.  886,  Hymnal  Companion  (2nd  Edition). 
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Lord,  in  this  Thy  mercy's  day.     (H.  A.  <L-  M.,  94.) 
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Rev.  I.  Williams 
Lord  Jesus,  God.     (//.  .1.  ,fc  M.    :>44  ) 

"  Mercy"  ... 

7.7.7.      . 
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Rev.  Sir  ff.  \V.  Baker,'  Bart  
Lord,  teach  us.     (H.  A.  &  M.,  247.) 

"The  Holy  Child" 

S.M  

37 

./.  Montgomery 

"  Patience  " 

C  M 

99 

Loving  Shepherd,     (ff.  A.  &  M.,  334.) 

22 

J.  E.  Lee  son 

"  The  True  Fold  " 

7-7.7.7. 

36 

My  God,  my  Father,     (ff.  A.  &  M.,  261  ) 

C.  Elliott   ...         ./ 
Now  that  the  daylight.     (//.  A.  A  M.,  16.) 

"Resignation" 

8.8.8.4. 

24 

Rev.  J.  H.  Xewman,  D.D  

"Night"    

C.M. 
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Now  the  day  is  over.     (ff.  A.  <l-  M.,  346.) 

J. 

f!  'i'.  S.  Baring-Gould 
0  Jesu  Christ.     (H.  A.  &  M.,  253.) 

"  Eventide  " 

b'.5.6.5. 

38 

Rev.  E.  Caswatt    
0  Saviour,  may  we.     (H.  A.  &  M.    272  ) 

"Repentance"     ... 

C.M  

23 

Rev.   \V.  H.  Bathurst      ...        "... 

"Hope"     

C.M. 

•2fi 

0  Thou,  from  Whom.     (ff.  A.  &  M    283  ) 

Rev.  T.  ffaweis,  M.D  
Oh,  for  the  peace.     (H.  C.,  2nd  ed.,  336.) 

"  Remembrance  "... 

C.M  

27 

•/.  Crewdson 

"Ulcombe" 

11s.  10s. 

46 

Once,  only  once,    (ff  A.  &  M.,  315  ) 

Rev.  W.  Bright,  D.D  "Atonement" 
Saviour,  when  in  dust  to  Thee.     (//.  A.  &  M    25^ 

C.M  

32 

Sir  R.  Grant 

"  Gethsemane  " 

7.7.7.7.  D.       ... 

18 

Sweet  the  moments.     (H.  A.  &  M.,  109.) 

J.  Allen  and  Rev.  &  ffon.'  W.  Shirley 
The  Day  of  Resurrection,     (ff.  A.  <&  M.,  132  ) 

"  The  Holy  Cross  " 

8.7.8.7. 

5. 

Rev.  J.  M.  Xeale,  D.D  ... 
The  dove  let  loose.     (//.  C.,  2nd  ed    308  ) 

"All  Hail" 

7.6.7.6.  D. 

8 

T.  Moore    ..                                    ' 

"Heavenward"    ... 

C.M.     

54 

The  sands  of  Time.     (ff.  C.,  2nd  ed.,  238.) 

A.  K.  Cousins 

"Dawn"    

P.M. 

A  A 

Thee  we  adore.     (//.  .1.  <fc  M.,  312.) 

44 

Bishop  Woodford 
There  is  a  green  hill.     (ff.  A.  &  M.,  332  ) 

"The  Bread  of  Life" 

10.10.10.10.     ... 

29 

G.  F.  Alexander  
Thou  art  the  Way.     (//.  A.  &  M.,  199.) 

"Calvary" 

C.M  

35 

Bishop  Doane 

"  The  Way  " 

P  M 

We  know  Thee.     (//.  .1.  &  M.,  181  ) 
Rev.  W.  Bright,  D.D. 
Weary  of  earth.     (//.  .1.  <fc  M.    252  ) 

"  Redemption  "    ... 

^•"i-       ...           ...           13 

S.M  10 

Reo.  8.  ./.  Stone 

**  Forsriv6iicss  IJ 

I  A    1  A    T  A.    1  A 

When  wounded  sore.     (H.  A.  &  M.,  183.) 

111.  1U.  1(J.  1U. 

20 

C.  F.  Alexander 

"Penitence" 

C.M  

11 

ERRATUM. 

On  Page  44,  1st  line  of  the 

music,  last  bar 

but  one, 

the  B  crotchet  should  be  a  natural. 
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H.  A.  &  M.,  16. 


"  Thou  s/tatt  ?io<  6e  afraid  for  any  terror  by  night." 

mf  Now  that  the  daylight  dies  away, 

By  all  Thy  grace  and  love, 
Thee,  Maker  of  the  world,  we  pray 
To  watch  our  bed  above. 

Let  dreams  depart  and  phantoms  fly, 

The  offspring  of  the  night, 
p  Keep  us,  like  shrines,  beneath  Thine  eye 
mf      Pure  hi  our  foe's  despite. 

This  grace  on  Thy  redeem'd  confer, 

Father,  co-equal  Son, 
And  Holy  Ghost,  the  Comforter, 

Eternal  Three  in  One.     Amen. 


(  1  ) 


(Bob,  tbat  mafcest  eartb  anfc  beaven* 

"  SAFETY."  8.4.8.4.8.8.8.4. 
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H.  A.  &  M.,  26.  vi/ 

"  He  shall  give  His  Angels  charge  over  thee." 


mf  GOD,  that  madest  earth  and  heaven, 

Darkness  and  light ; 
p  Who  the  day  for  toil  hast  given, 

For  rest  the  night ; 
May  Thine  Angel-guards  defend  us, 
Slumber  sweet  Thy  mercy  send  us, 
Holy  dreams  and  hopes  attend  us, 
This  livelong  night. 

( 


mf  Guard  us  waking,  guard  us  sleeping. 
p          And,  when  we  die, 
cr.  May  we  in  Thy  mighty  keeping 
p          All  peaceful  lie :  [us, 

mf  When  the  last  dread  call  shall  wake 

Do  not  Thou  our  God  forsake  us, 
/  But  to  reign  in  glory  take  us 

With  Thee  on  high.     Amen. 
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H.  A.  &  M.,  94. 

"  My  soul  fleeth  unto  the  Lord." 

p  LORD,  in  this  Thy  mercy's  day, 
Ere  it  pass  for  aye  away, 
On  our  knees  we  fall  and  pray. 

Holy  Jesu,  grant  us  tears, 

Fill  us  with  heart-  searching  fears, 

Ere  that  awful  doom  appears. 

mf  Lord,  on  us  Thy  Spirit  pour 
Kneeling  lowly  at  the  door, 
Ere  it  close  for  evermore. 

pp  By  Thy  night  of  agony, 
By  Thy  supplicating  cry, 
By  Thy  willingness  to  die  ; 

By  Thy  tears  of  bitter  woe 

For  Jerusalem  below, 

Let  us  not  Thy  love  forego. 

p  Grant  us  'neath  Thy  wings  a  place, 
cr.  Lest  we  lose  this  day  of  grace 
mf  Ere  we  shall  behold  Thy  Face.     Amen. 
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H.  A.  &M.,107. 


"  The  precious  blood  of  Christ." 


mf  GLORY  be  to  Jesus, 

Who,  in  bitter  pains, 
Pour'd  for  me  the  Life-blood 
From  His  sacred  veins. 

Grace  and  life  eternal 
In  that  Blood  I  find  ; 

Blest  be  His  compassion 
Infinitely  kind. 

Blest  through  endless  ages 
Be  the  precious  stream, 

Which  from  endless  torments 
Did  the  world  redeem. 


Abel's  blood  for  vengeance 

Pleaded  to  the  skies  ; 

cr.  But  the  Blood  of  Jesus 

For  our  pardon  cries. 

p  Oft  as  it  is  sprinkled 

On  our  guilty  hearts, 
mf  Satan  in  confusion 

Terror-struck  departs ; 

Oft  as  earth  exulting 

Wafts  its  praise  on  high, 
cr.  Angel-hosts  rejoicing 

Make  their  glad  reply. 


/  Lift  ye  then  your  voices  ; 
cr.       Swell  the  mighty  flood  ; 
Louder  still  and  louder 
Praise  the  (dim.)  precious  Blood. 


Amen. 


) 


Sweet  tbe  moments,  ricb  in  blessing. 

"  THE  HOLY  CROSS."  (1st  Tune.) 


8.7.8.7. 


H.  A.  &  M.,  109. 

THE  HOLY  CROSS."   (2nd  Tune.) 


8.7.8.7. 


H.  A.  &  M.,  109. 

l<  Unto  you  therefore  which  believe.  He  is  precious." 


mf  SWEET  the  moments,  rich  in  blessing, 

Which  before  the  Cross  I  spend, 
Life,  and  health,  and  peace  possessing 

From  the  sinner's  dying  Friend. 
j>    Here  I  rest  for  ever  viewing 

Mercy  poured  in  streams  of  Blood ; 
Precious  drops,  my  soul  bedewing, 
Plead  and  claim  my  peace  with  God. 


Truly  blessed  is  the  station, 

Low  before  His  Cross  to  lie, 
Whilst  I  see  divine  compassion 

Beaming  in  His  languid  Eye. 
Lord,  in  ceaseless  contemplation 

Fix  my  thankful  heart  on  Thee, 
Till  I  taste  Thy  full  salvation 

And  Thine  unveiled  glory  see.  Amen. 


ZTbe  Dai?  of  IResurrectton ! 

ALL  HAIL."  7.6.7.6.  D. 
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H.  A.  &  M.,  132. 
(  6) 


"  Jesus  met  them,  saying,  All  hail." 

f  THE  Day  of  Resurrection ! 

Earth,  tell  it  out  abroad  ; 
The  Passover  of  gladness, 

The  Passover  of  God ! 
From  death  to  life  eternal, 

From  earth  unto  the  sky, 
Our  Christ  hath  brought  us  over 

With  hymns  of  victory. 

mf  Our  hearts  be  pure  from  evil, 

That  we  may  see  aright 
The  Lord  in  rays  eternal 

Of  resurrection-light ; 
And,  listening  to  His  accents, 

May  hear  so  calm  and  plain 
His  own  "  All  hail,"  and,  heaving, 

May  raise  the  victor  strain. 

/  Now  let  the  heav'ns  be  joyful, 

And  earth  her  song  begin, 
The  round  world  keep  high  triumph, 

And  all  that  is  therein  ; 
Let  all  things  seen  and  unseen 

Their  notes  of  gladness  blend, 
ff  For  Christ  the  Lord  is  risen, 

Our  joy  that  hath  no  end.     Am.  u. 
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H.  A.  &  M.,  161. 

"And  one  cried  unto  another,  and  said,  Holy,  Holy,  Holy,  is  the  Lord  of  hosts 
whole  earth  is  full  of  His  glory." 

rnf      BRIGHT  the  vision  that  delighted 

Once  the  sight  of  Judah's  seer  ; 
Sweet  the  countless  tongues  united 
To  entrance  the  prophet's  ear. 

Round  the  Lord  in  glory  seated 

Cherubim  and  Seraphim 
Fill'd  His  temple,  and  repeated 

Each  to  each  th'  alternate  hymn, 

/  ' '  Lord,  Thy  glory  fills  the  Heaven ; 
Earth  is  with  its  fulness  stored 
Unto  Thee  be  glory  given, 
p  Holy,  Holy,  Holy,  Lord." 

f      Heav'n  is  still  with  glory  ringing, 
Earth  takes  up  the  Angels'  cry, 
p    "  Holy,  Holy,  Holy," — singing, 
cr.        "Lord  of  hosts,  The  Lord  most  High." 

mf      With  His  seraph  train  before  Him, 

With  His  holy  Church  below, 
Thus  unite  we  to  adore  Him, 
Bid  we  thus  our  anthem  flow  ; 

/    "Lord,  Thy  glory  fills  the  Heaven; 
Earth  is  with  its  fulness  stored  ; 
Unto  Thee  be  glory  given, 
p          Holy,  Holy,  Holy,  Lord."     Amen. 

(  8  ) 
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H.  A.  &  M.,  176. 


"  Unto  you  therefore  which  believe  He  in  preciou*.'' 
r»f  How  sweet  the  Name  of  Jesus  sounds 

In  a  believer's  ear  1 
It  soothes  his  sorrows,  heals  his  wounds, 

And  drives  away  his  fear. 
It  makes  the  wounded  spirit  whole, 

And  calms  the  troubled  breast ; 
'Tis  manna  to  the  hungry  soul, 
/>       And  to  the  weary  rest. 
mf  Dear  Name  !  the  rock  on  which  I  build, 

My  shield  and  hiding-place, 
My  never  failing  treasury  fill'd 

"With  boundless  stores  of  grace. 
Jesus !  my  Shepherd,  Husband,  Friend, 

My  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King, 
My  Lord,  my  Life,  my  Way,  my  End, 

Accept  the  praise  I  bring. 
p  Weak  is  the  effort  of  my  heart, 

And  cold  my  warmest  thought ; 
cr.  But  when  1  see  Thee  as  Thou  art, 

I'll  praise  Thee  as  I  ought. 
/  Till  then  I  would  Thy  love  proclaim 

With  every  fleeting  breath  ; 
dim.  And  may  the  music  of  Thy  Name 
p       Eefresh  my  soul  in  death.     Amen. 
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7'AoM 


6ee/i  my  succour  :  leave  me  not,  neither  forsake  me,  0  God  of  my  salvation." 

mf    WE  know  Thee  Who  Thou  art, 

Lord  Jesus,  Mary's  Son: 
We  know  the  yearnings  of  Thy  Heart 
To  end  Thy  work  begun. 

That  sacred  Fount  of  grace, 
'Mid  all  the  bliss  of  heaven, 
Has  joy  whene'er  we  seek  Thy  Face, 
And  kneel  to  be  forgiven. 

p       Brought  home  from  ways  perverse, 

At  peace  Thine  Arms  within, 
We  pray  Thee,  shield  us  from  the  curse 
Of  falling  back  to  sin. 

mf    We  dare  not  ask  to  live 

Henceforth  from  trials  free  ; 
But  oh!  when  next  they  tempt  us,  give 
More  strength  to  cling  to  Thee. 

We  know  Thee  Who  Thou  art, 
Our  own  redeeming  Lord  ; 
Be  Thou  by  will,  and  mind,  and  heart, 
Accepted,  loved,  adored.     Amen. 

(  10  ) 


Mben  wounfceb  $ore  the  atdcfcen  beart 

"  PENITENCE."  C.M. 


H.  A.  &  M.,  183. 

"  Lord,  to  whom  shall  we  go  ?" 

p  WHEN  wounded  sore  the  stricken  heart 

Lies  bleeding  and  unbound, 
cr.  One  only  Hand,  (/>)  a  pierced  Hand, 
mf      Can  salve  the  sinner's  wound. 

p  When  sorrow  swells  the  laden  breast, 

And  tears  of  anguish  flow, 
cr.  One  only  Heart,  (p)  a  broken  Heart, 
mf      Can  feel  the  sinner's  woe. 

p  When  penitential  grief  has  wept 

Over  some  foul  dark  spot, 
cr.  One  only  Stream,  (p}  a  Stream  of  Blood, 
mf      Can  wash  away  the  blot. 

'Tis  Jesus'  Blood  that  washes  white, 

His  Hand  that  brings  relief, 
cr.  His  Heart  is  touch'd  with  all  our  joys, 
p       And  feels  for  all  our  grief. 

mf  Lift  up  Thy  bleeding  Hand,  0  Lord, 

Unseal  that  cleansing  Tide  ; 
We  have  no  shelter  from  our  sin 
p      But  in  Thy  wounded  Side.     Amen. 

(  H  ) 
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up  from  the.  earth,  will  draw  all  men  unto  Me." 
mf  JESU,  meek  and  lowly, 
Saviour,  pure  and  holy, 
On  Thy  love  relying 
Hear  me  humbly  crying. 

Prince  of  life  and  power, 
My  salvation's  tower, 
/>  On  the  Cross  I  view  Thee 
Calling  sinners  to  Thee. 

mf  There  behold  me  gazing 

At  the  sight  amazing  ; 

p  Bending  low  before  Thee, 

Helpless  I  adore  Thee. 

By  Thy  red  Wounds  streaming, 
With  Thy  Life-blood  gleaming, 
Blood  for  sinners  flowing, 
Pardon  free  bestowing  ; 

By  that  Fount  of  blessing, 
Thy  dear  love  expressing, 
All  my  aching  sadness 
cr.  Turn  Thou  into  gladness. 

mf  Lord,  in  mercy  guide  me, 
Be  Thou  e'er  beside  me  ; 
In  Thy  ways  direct  me, 
'Neath  Thy  wings  protect  me.     Amen 

(  12  ) 
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"Jesus  saith  unto  him,  I  am  the  Way,  the  Truth,  and  the  Life.  " 

mf  THOU  art  tlie  Way  ;  by  Thee  alone 

From  sin  and  death  we  flee : 
And  he  who  would  the  Father  seek 
Must  seek  Him,  Lord,  by  Thee. 

Thou  art  the  Truth;  Thy  Word  alone 

True  wisdom  can  impart ; 
Thou  only  canst  inform  the  mind, 

And  purify  the  heart. 

Thou  art  the  Life ;  (/)  the  rending  tomb 

Proclaims  Thy  conquering  arm ; 

mf  And  those  who  put  their  trust  in  Thee 

Nor  death  nor  hell  shall  harm. 

Thou  art  the  Way,  the  Truth,  the  Life, 
p       Grant  us  that  Way  to  know, 

That  Truth  to  keep,  that  Life  to  win, 
mf      Whose  joys  eternal  flow.     Amen. 

(  13  ) 
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"  And  he  shewed  me  a  pure  river  of  water  of  life,  clear  as  crystal,  proceeding  out  of  the 
Throne  of  God  and  of  the  Lamb." 

>nf  A  LIVING  stream,  as  crystal  clear,  p  Eye  hath  not  seen,  nor  ear  hath 

Welling  from  out  the  Throne  heard, 

Of  God   and   of  the   Lamb   on  Nor  to  man's  heart  hath  come 

high,  What  for  those  loving  Thee  hi  truth 

The  Lord  to  man  hath  shown.  Thou  hast  in  love's  own  home. 


This  stream  doth  water  Paradise, 

It  makes  the  Angels  sing : 
cr.  One    precious    drop    within    the 

heart 
Is  of  all  joy  the  spring  : 

/  Joy  past  all  speech,  of  glory  full, 
dim.     But    stored    where    none    may 

know, 

As  manna  hid  in  dewy  heaven, 
As  pearls  in  ocean  low. 


?»/  But  by  His  Spirit  He  to  us 

The  secret  doth  reveal : 
cr.  Faith  sees  and  hears :   but  0  for 
wings 

That  we  might  taste,  and  feel ; 

Wings  like  a  dove  to  waft  us  on 

High  o'er  the  flood  of  sin  ! 
p  Lord  of  the  Ark,  put  forth   Thine 

hand, 
And  take  Thy  wanderers  in. 


/  0  praise  the  Father,  praise  the  Son, 

The  Lamb  for  sinners  given, 
And  Holy  Ghost,  through  Whom  alone 
Our  hearts  are  raised  to  Heav'n.     Amen. 


Brief  life  is  bere  our  portion. 
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.Here  ^ave  w;e  no  continuing  city,  but  we  seek  one  to  come." 


p  BRIEF  life  is  here  our  portion  ; 

Brief  sorrow,  short-lived  care  ; 
cr.  The  life  that  knows  no  ending, 
The  tearless  life,  is  there. 

mf  0  happy  retribution  ! 

Short  toil,  eternal  rest ; 
For  mortals  and  for  sinners 
A  mansion  with  the  blest ! 

And  now  we  fight  the  battle, 
/      But  then  shall  wear  the  crown 
Of  full  and  everlasting 
And  passionless  renown ; 

p  And  now  we  watch  and  struggle, 

And  now  we  live  in  hope, 
And  Sion  in  her  anguish 
With  Babylon  must  cope  ; 


mf  But  He,  Whom  now  we  trust  in, 
Shall  then  be  seen  and  known 
And  they  that  know  and  see  Him 
Shall  have  Him  for  their  own. 

cr.  The  morning  shall  awaken, 
The  shadows  shall  decay, 
And  each  true-hearted  servant 
Shall  shine  as  doth  the  day. 

/  There  God,  our  King  and  Portion, 

In  fulness  of  His  grace, 
Shall  we  behold  for  ever, 
p      And  worship  face  to  face. 

mf  0  sweet  and  blessed  country, 

The  home  of  God's  elect ! 
0  sweet  and  blessed  country 
That  eager  heart  expect ! 


p  Jesu,  in  mercy  bring  us 

To  that  dear  land  of  rest ; 
mf  Who  art,  with  God  the  Father 
And  Spirit,  ever  Blest.     Amen. 
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(  16  ) 


"  A  better  country,  that,  is,  an  heavenly." 

mf  FOR  thee,  0  dear,  dear  country, 

Mine  eyes  their  vigils  keep  ; 
For  very  love,  beholding 

Thy  happy  name,  they  weep. 
The  mention  of  thy  glory 

Is  unction  to  the  breast, 
And  medicine  in  sickness, 

And  love,  and  life,  and  rest. 

0  one,   0  only  mansion  ! 

0  Paradise  of  joy  ! 
Where  tears  are  ever  banish'd, 

And  smiles  have  no  alloy  ; 
/  The  Lamb  is  ail  thy  splendour ; 

The  Crucified  thy  praise; 
His  laud  and  benediction 

Thy  ransom'd  people  raise. 

With  jasper  glow  thy  bulwarks, 

Thy  streets  with  emeralds  blaze ; 
The  sardius  and  the  topaz 

Unite  in  thee  their  rays  ; 
Thine  ageless  walls  are  bonded 

With  amethyst  unpriced  ; 
And  Saints  build  up  thy  fabric, 

And  the  corner-stone  is  Christ. 

mf  Thou  hast  no  shore,  fair  ocean  ! 

Thou  hast  no  time,  bright  day  ! 
Dear  fountain  of  refreshment 

To  pilgrims  far  away ! 
/  Upon  the  Rock  of  ages 

They  raise  thy  holy  tower ; 
Thine  is  the  victor's  laurel, 
And  thine  the  golden  dower. 

mf  0  sweet  and  blessed  country, 

The  home  of  God's  elect ! 
0  sweet  and  blessed  country 
That  eager  hearts  expect ! 
p  Jesu,  in  mercy  bring  us 

To  that  dear  land  of  rest ; 
mf  Who  art,  with  God  the  Father 
And  Spirit,  ever  Blest.     Amen. 

(  17  ) 
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(18) 


"Jesus,  Master,  have  mercy  on  its." 

p  SAVIOUR,  when  in  dust  to  Thee 
Low  we  bow  the  adoring  knee, 
When,  repentant,  to  the  skies 
Scarce  we  lift  our  weeping  eyes, 
Oh,   by  all  Thy  pains  and  woe 
Suffer'd  once  for  man  below, 
Bending  from  Thy  Throne  on  high, 
Hear  our  solemn  litany. 

mf  By  Thy  helpless  infant  years  ; 
By  Thy  life  of  want  and  tears  , 
By  Thy  days  of  sore  distress 
In  the  savage  wilderness ; 
By  the  dread  mysterious  hour 
Of  the  insulting  tempter's  power, 
Turn,  0  turn  a  favouring  eye  ; 
p  Hear  our  solemn  litany. 

mf  By  the  sacred  griefs  that  wept 

O'er  the  grave  where  Lazarus  slept ; 
By  the  boding  tears  that  flow'd 
Over  Salem's  loved  abode; 
By  the  mournful  word  that  told 
Treachery  lurk'd  within  Thy  fold; 
From  Thy  Seat  above  the  sky 
p  Hear  our  solemn  litany. 

By  Thine  hour  of  whelming  fear; 
By  Thine  agony  of  prayer  ; 
By  the  cross,  the  nail,  the  thorn, 
Piercing  spear,  and  torturing  scorn ; 
By  the  gloom  that  veil'd  the  skies 
O'er  the  dreadful  Sacrifice  ; 
Listen  to  our  humble  cry ; 
Hear  our  solemn  litany. 

pp  By  Thy  deep  expiring  groan  ; 
By  the  sad  sepulchral  stone ; 
By  the  vault  whose  dark  abode 
cr.  Held  in  vain  the  rising  God, 
/  0,  from  earth  to  Heav'n  restored, 

Mighty,  re-ascended  Lord, 
mf  Listen,  listen  to  the  cry 
p  Of  our  solemn  litany.     Amen. 

(  19  ) 
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(  20  ) 


"  In  Whom  we  have  redemption  through  His  Blood,  the  forgivenes*  of  sin*. 

p  WEAKY  of  earth  and  laden  with  my  sin, 
I  look  at  Heav'n  and  long  to  enter  in  ; 
But  there  no  evil  thing  may  find  a  home, 
cr.  And  yet  I  hear  a  voice  that  bids  me,  "  Come." 

p  So  vile  I  am,  how  dare  I  hope  to  stand 
In  the  pure  glory  of  that  holy  land  ? 
Before  the  whiteness  of  that  Throne  appear  ? 
cr.  Yet  there  are  Hands  stretch'd  out  to  draw  me  near. 

p  The  while  I  fain  would  tread  the  heavenly  way, 

Evil  is  ever  with  me  day  by  day  ; 
cr.  Yet  on  mine  ears  the  gracious  tidings  fall, 
"  Repent,  confess,  thou  shalt  be  loosed  from  all." 

mf  It  is  the  voice  of  Jesus  that  I  hear, 

His  are  the  Hands  stretch'd  out  to  draw  me  near, 
And  His  the  Blood  that  can  for  all  atone, 
And  set  me  faultless  there  before  the  Throne. 

'Twas  He  Who  found  me  on  the  deathly  wild, 
And  made  me  heir  of  Heav'u,  the  Father's  child, 
And  day  by  day,  whereby  my  soul  may  live, 
Gives  me  His  grace  of  pardon,  and  will  give. 

p  0  great  Absolver,  grant  my  soul  may  wear 
The  lowliest  garb  of  penitence  and  prayer, 
cr.  That  in  the  Father's  courts  my  glorious  dress 
May  be  the  garment  of  Thy  righteousness. 

mf  Yea,  Thou  wilt  answer  for  me,  Righteous  Lord ; 

Thine  all  the  merits,  mine  the  great  reward ; 
p  Thine  the  sharp  thorns,  and  (mf)  mine  the  golden  crown; 
Mine  the  life  won,  and  (p)  Thine  the  life  laid  down. 

mf  Nought  can  I  bring,  dear  Lord,  for  all  I  owe, 
Yet  let  my  full  heart  what  it  can  bestow; 

cr.  Like  Mary's  gift  let  my  devotion  prove, 

Forgiven  greatly,  how  I  greatly  love.     Amen. 

(  21  ) 
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H.  A.  &  M.,  247. 

Thou  preparest  their  heart,  and  Thine  ear  hearkeneth  thereto, 
mf  LORD,  teach  us  how  to  pray  aright 

With  reverence  and  with  fear ; 
p  Though  dust  and  ashes  in  Thy  sight, 
cr.       We  may,  we  must  draw  near. 
mf  We  perish  if  we  cease  from  prayer ; 

0  grant  us  power  to  pray ; 
And,  when  to  meet  Thee  we  prepare, 

Lord,  meet  us  by  the  way. 
God  of  all  grace,  we  bring  to  Thee 
p       A  broken  contrite  heart ; 
mf  Give,  what  Thine  eye  delights  to  see, 

Truth  in  the  inward  part ; 
Faith  in  the  only  Sacrifice 
That  can  for  sin  atone  ; 
To  cast  our  hopes,  to  fix  our  eyes, 
cr.       On  Christ,  on  Christ  alone; 
p  Patience  to  watch,  and  wait,  and  weep, 

Though  mercy  long  delay ; 
cr.  Courage  our  fainting  souls  to  keep, 

And  trust  Thee  though  Thou  slay ; 
mf  Give  these,  and  then  Thy  Will  be  done  ; 

Thus,  strength  en 'd  with  all  might, 
We,  through  Thy  Spirit  and  Thy  Son, 
Shall  pray,  and  pray  aright.     Amen. 
(22) 
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"  TF7tew  fte  thought  thereon,  he  wept." 
p  0  JESU  CHRIST,  if  aught  there  be 

That,  more  than  all  beside, 
In  ever-painful  memory 

Must  in  my  heart  abide, 
It  is  that  deep  ingratitude 

Which  I  to  Thee  have  shown, 
Who  didst  for  me  in  Tears  and  Blood 

Upon  the  Cross  atone. 
Alas,  how  with  my  actions  all 

Has  this  defect  entwined ; 
How  has  it  poison'd  with  its  gall 

My  spirit,  heart,  and  mind  ! 
mf  Alas,  through  this,  how  many  a  gem 

I've  rudely  cast  away, 
That  might  have  f or  in 'd  my  diadem 

In  everlasting  day  ! 
p  Yet  though  the  time  be  past  and  gone, 

Though  little  more  remains, 
Though  nought  is  all  that  can  be  done, 

E'en  with  my  utmost  pains; 
mf  Still  will  I  strive,  0  Saviour  mine, 

To  do  what  in  me  lies  ; 
For  never  did  Thy  glance  Divine, 

A  contrite  heart  despise.     Amen. 

(23  ) 


<5o&,  m$  father,  wbtlc  3  strap. 


"  BESIGNATION 


8.8.8.4. 


H.  A.  &M.,  264. 

"  TVt?/  ?aW  6e  done." 
mf  MY  God,  my  Father,  while  I  stray, 

Far  from  my  home,  on  life's  rough  way, 

0  teach  me  from  my  heart  to  say, 

^  "  Thy  Will  be  done." 

Though  dark  my  path,  and  sad  my  lot, 
Let  me  be  still  and  murmur  not, 
Or  breathe  the  prayer  divinely  taught, 
"  Thy  Will  be  done." 

What  though  in  lonely  grief  I  sigh 
For  friends  beloved  no  longer  nigh, 
Submissive  would  I  still  reply, 

"  Thy  Will  be  done." 

If  Thou  shouldst  call  me  to  resign 
What  most  I  prize,  it  ne'er  was  mine  ; 

1  only  yield  Thee  what  is  Thine  ; 

"  Thy  Will  be  done." 

mf  Let  but  my  fainting  heart  be  blest 
With  Thy  sweet  Spirit  for  its  guest, 
My  God,  to  Thee  I  leave  the  rest  ; 
p  "  Thy  Will  be  done." 

mf  Renew  my  will  from  day  to  day, 
Blend  it  with  Thine,  and  take  away 
All  that  now  makes  it  hard  to  say. 

p  "  Thy  Will  be  done."     Amen. 

(  24) 


>t  fcinbl\>  %igbt,  amifc  tbe  encircling  gloom. 

"GUIDANCE."  10.4.10.4.10.10. 


H.  A.  &  M.,  266. 

'  In  the  day  time  also  He  led  them  with  a  cloud,  and  all  the  night  through  with  a  light  of  fire.'' 
mf  LEAD,  kindly  Light,  amid  the  encircling  gloom 

Lead  Thou  me  on  ; 
p  The  night  is  dark,  and  I  am  far  from  home, 

Lead  Thou  me  on. 
cr.  Keep  Thou  my  feet ;  I  do  not  ask  to  see 

The  distant  scene  ;  (p)  one  step  enough  for  me. 
mf  I  was  not  ever  thus,  nor  prayed  that  Thou 

Shouldst  lead  me  on  ; 
I  loved  to  choose  and  see  my  path ;  (p)  but  now 

Lead  Thou  me  on. 
cr.  I  loved  the  garish  day,  and,  spite  of  fears, 

Pride  ruled  my  will :  (p}  remember  not  past  years. 
mf  So  long  Thy  power  hath  blest  me,  sure  it  still 

Will  lead  me  on 
O'er  moor  and  feu,  o'er  crag  and  torrent,  (p)  till 

The  night  is  gone; 
cr.  And  with  the  morn  those  Angel  faces  smile, 

Which  I  have  loved  long  since,  (p)  and  lost  a  while. 

(  25  ) 
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"  Christ  in  you,  the  hope  of  glory." 

mf  0  SAVIOUR,  may  we  never  rest 
Till  Thou  art  form'd  within, 
Till  Thou  hast  calm'd  our  troubled  breast, 
And  crush'd  the  power  of  sin. 

p  0  may  we  gaze  upon  Thy  Cross, 
cr.       Until  the  wondrous  sight 

Makes  earthly  treasures  seem  but  dross, 
p      And  earthly  sorrows  light : 

mf  Until,  release  from  carnal  ties, 

Our  spirit  upward  springs, 
And  sees  true  peace  above  the  skies, 
True  joy  in  heavenly  things. 

p  There  as  we  gaze,  may  we  become 

United,  Lord,  to  Thee, 
cr.  And,  in  a  fairer,  happier  home, 
Thy  perfect  beauty  see.     Amen. 


©  Gbou,  from  Whom  all  ooofcnese  flows. 
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H.  A.  &M.,  283. 
"  Lord,  remember  me." 

mf  0  THOU,  from  Whom  all  goodness  flows, 

I  lift  my  soul  to  Thee  ; 
p  In  all  my  sorrows,  conflicts,  woes, 
Good  Lord,  remember  me. 

When  on  my  aching  burden  'd  heart 

My  sins  lie  heavily, 

cr.  Thy  pardon  grant,  Thy  peace  impart  ; 
p       Good  Lord,  remember  me. 

When  trials  sore  obstruct  my  way, 

And  ills  I  cannot  flee, 
mf  Thea  let  my  strength  be  as  my  day  ; 
p       Good  Lord,  remember  me. 

If  worn  with  pain,  disease,  and  grief 

This  feeble  frame  should  be, 
cr.  Grant  patience,  rest,  and  kind  relief; 
p      Good  Lord,  remember  me. 

And,  oh,  when  in  the  hour  of  death 

I  bow  to  Thy  decree, 
Jesu,  receive  my  parting  breath; 
pp      Good  Lord,  remember  me.     Amen. 


(  27 
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My  soul  thirstethfor  Thee,  my  flesh  also  longeth  after  Thee  ;  in  a  barren  and  dry  land 

where  no  water  is." 

p      FAR  from  my  heavenly  home, 
Far  from  my  Father's  breast, 
Fainting  I  cry,  "  Blest  Spirit,  come, 
cr.       And  speed  me  to  my  rest." 

mf      My  spirit  homeward  turns, 

And  fain  would  thither  flee  ; 
'•im.  My  heart,  0  Sion,  droops  and  yearns, 
When  I  remember  thee. 

mf      To  thee,  to  thee  I  press, 
p       A  dark  and  toilsome  road  ; 

When  shall  I  pass  the  wilderness, 
cr.       And  reach  the  Saints'  abode  ? 

mf      God  of  my  life,  be  near  ; 

On  Thee  my  hopes  I  cast  ; 
p  0  guide  me  through  the  desert  here, 
cr.       And  bring  me  home  at  last.     Amen. 


(  28 
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H.  A.  &  M.,  312. 

id  unto  them,  I  am  the  Bread  of  Life." 
p  THEE  we  adore,  0  hidden  Saviour,  Thee, 
Who  in  Thy  Sacrament  dost  deign  to  be ; 
Both  flesh    and  spirit  at  Thy  Presence  fail, 
Yet  here  Thy  Presence  we  devoutly  hail. 
mf  0  blest  Memorial  of  our  dying  Lord, 

Who  living  Bread  to  men  doth  here  afford ! 
0  may  our  soul  for  ever  feed  on  Thee, 
And  Thou,  0  Christ,  for  ever  precious  be. 
Fountain  of  goodness,  Jesu,  Lord  and  God, 
p  Cleanse  us,  unclean,  with  Thy  most  cleansing  Blood ; 
cr.  Increase  our  faith  and  love,  that  we  may  know 

The  hope  and  peace  which  from  Thy  Presence  flow. 
p  0  Christ,  Whom  now  beneath  a  veil  we  see, 
May  what  we  thirst  for  soon  our  portion  be, 
cr.  To  gaze  on  Thee  unveil'd,  and  see  Thy  Face, 
/  The  vision  of  Thy  glory  and  Thy  grace.     Amen. 

(  29  ) 
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(  30  ) 


"  Wisdom  saith,  Come  eat  of  my  bread,  and  drink  of  the  wine  which  I  have  mingled." 

p  DEAW  nigh  and  take  the  Body  of  the  Lord, 
And  drink  the  holy  Blood  for  you  outpour'd 

Saved  by  that  Body  and  that  holy  Blood, 
cr.  With  souls  refresh'd,  we  render  thanks  to  God. 

Salvation's  Giver,  Christ,  the  Only  Son, 

By  His  dear  Cross  and  Blood  the  victory  won. 

p  Offer'd  was  He  for  greatest  and  for  least. 
Himself  the  Victim,  and  Himself  the  Priest. 

Victims  were  offer'd  by  the  law  of  old, 
Which  in  a  type  this  heavenly  mystery  told 

mf  He,  Eansomer  from  death,  and  Light  from  shade, 
Now  gives  His  holy  grace  His  saints  to  aid, 

p  Approach  ye  then  with  faithful  hearts  sincere, 
cr.  And  take  the  safeguard  of  salvation  here. 

mf  He,  that  His  saints  in  this  world  rules  and  shields, 
To  all  believers  life  eternal  yields; 

With  heavenly  bread  makes  them  that  hunger  whole, 
Gives  living  waters  to  the  thirsting  soul. 

p  Alpha  and  Omega,  to  Whom  shall  bow 

All  nations  at  the  Doom,  is  with  us  now.     Arneu. 


©nee,  onl£  once,  anb  once  for  all. 
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?H/ONCE,  only  once,  and  once  for  all, 

His  precious  life  He  gave ; 
Before  the  Cross  our  spirits  fall, 

And  own  it  strong  to  save. 
"One  offering,  single  and  complete," 

With  lips  and  heart  we  say ; 
But  what  He  never  can  repeat 
He  shows  forth  day  by  day. 
For,  as  the  Priest  of  Aaron's  line 

Within  the  Holiest  stood, 
And  sprinkled  all  the  mercy-shrine 
With  sacrificial  blood ; 


So  He,  Who  once  atonement  wrought, 

Our  Priest  of  endless  power, 
Presents  Himself  for  those  He  bought 
p      In  that  dark  noontide  hour. 
w/His  Manhood  pleads  where  now  It  lives 

On  heaven's  eternal  Throne, 
And  where  in  mystic  rite  He  gives 

Its  Presence  to  His  own. 
And  so  we  show  Thy  death,  0  Lord, 

Till  Thou  again  appear  ; 
And  feel,  when  we  approach  Thy  Board, 

We  have  an  Altar  here. 


/  All  glory  to  the  Father  be, 

All  glory  to  the  Son, 
All  glory,  Holy  Ghost,  to  Thee, 
While  endless  ages  run.     Amen. 

(  32  ) 
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H.  A.  &  M.,  324.  ; 

eateth  Me,  even  fie  shall  live  by  Mc.r 


p  JESU,  gentlest  Saviour, 
Thou  art  in  us  now, 
c/\  Fill  us  -with  Thy  goodness, 
Till  our  hearts  o'erflow. 
p  Multiply  our  graces, 

Chiefly  love  and  fear, 
cr.  And,  dear  Lord,  the  chiefest, 
Grace  to  persevere. 


mf  Oh,  how  can  we  thank  Thee 

For  a  Gift  like  this, 
Gift  that  truly  maketh 

Heav'n's  eternal  bliss ! 
p  Ah  !  when  wilt  Thou  always 

Make  our  hearts  Thy  home  ? 
cr.  We  must  wait  for  Heaven ; 

Then  the  day  will  come.    Amen. 


3n  token  tbat  tbou  sbalt  not  feat. 
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H.  A.  &  M.,  328. 
"  Be  not  thou  ashamed  of  the  testimony  of  our  Lord." 

mf  IN  token  that  thou  shalt  not  fear 

Christ  Crucified  to  own, 
We  print  the  Cross  upon  thee  here, 
And  stamp  thee  His  alone. 

Iii  token  that  thou  shalt  not  blush 

To  glory  in  His  Name, 
We  blazon  here  upon  thy  front 

His  glory  (dim.}  and  His  shame. 

mf  In  token  that  thou  shalt  not  flinch 

Christ's  quarrel  to  maintain, 
But  'neath  his  banner  manfully 
Firm  at  thy  post  remain  ; 

In  token  that  thou  too  shalt  tread 

The  path  He  travell'd  by, 
Endure  the  cross,  despise  the  shame, 
cr.       And  sit  thee  down  on  high  ; 

mf  Thus  outwardly  and  visibly 

We  seal  thee  for  His  own  ; 
And  may  the  brow  that  wears  His  Cross 
cr.       Hereafter  share  His  Crown.     Amen. 


(  34  ) 


Gbere  is  a  green  bill  far 


H.  A.  &  M.,  332. 


"  While  we  were  yet  sinners,  Christ  died  for  us." 

mf  THERE  is  a  green  hill  far  away, 

Without  a  city  wall, 
p  Where  the  dear  Lord  was  crucified, 
Who  died  to  save  us  all. 

We  may  not  know,  we  cannot  tell 
What  pains  He  had  to  bear, 

But  we  believe  it  was  for  us 
He  hung  and  suffer'd  there. 

mf  He  died  that  we  might  be  forgiven, 

He  died  to  make  us  good, 
cr.  That  we  might  go  at  last  to  Heav'n, 
p       Saved  by  His  precious  Blood. 

mf  There  was  no  other  good  enough 

To  pay  the  price  of  sin, 
He  only  could  unlock  the  gate 
Of  Heav'n,  and  let  us  in. 

Oh,  dearly,  dearly  has  He  loved, 
And  we  must  love  Him  too, 

And  trust  in  His  redeeming  Blood, 
And  try  His  works  to  do.     Amen. 
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H.  A.  &  M.,  334. 

Jfy  s/zeep  Arar  Jfy  twice,  and  /  &/io?«  them,  and  (hey  follow  Me." 

r»f  LOVING  Shepherd  of  Thy  sheep, 
Keep  Thy  lamb,  in  safety  keep; 
Nothing  can  Thy  power  withstand, 
None  can  pluck  me  from  Thy  Hand. 

Loving  Saviour,  Thou  didst  give 
Thine  own  life  that  we  might  live, 
And  the  Hands  outstretch 'd  to  bless 
p  Bear  the  cruel  nails'  impress. 

/  I  would  praise  Thee  every  day, 
Gladly  all  Thy  Will  obey, 
Like  Thy  blessed  ones  above 
Happy  in  Thy  precious  love. 

mf  Loving  Shepherd,  ever  near, 

Teach  Thy  lamb  Thy  voice  to  hear, 
Suffer  not  my  steps  to  stray 
From  the  straight  and  narrow  way. 

Where  Thou  leadest  I  would  go, 
Walking  in  Thy  steps  below, 
cr.  Till  before  my  Father's  Throne 

I  shall  know  as  I  am  known.     Amen. 


(  36  ) 
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m/      LORD  Jesus,  God  and  Man, 

For  love  of  man  a  Child, 
The  Very  God,  yet  born  on  earth 
Of  Mary  undenled ; 

Lord  Jesus,  God  and  Man, 
cr.       In  this  our  festal  day 

To  Thee  for  precious  gifts  of  grace 
dm.      Thy  ransom'd  people  pray. 

mf      We  pray  for  childlike  hearts, 

For  gentle  holy  love, 
For  strength  to  do  Thy  Will  below 
As  Angels  do  above. 


We  pray  for  simple  faith, 
For  hope  that  never  faints, 
cr.  For  true  communion  evermore 
With  all  Thy  blessed  Saints. 

mf      On  friends  around  us  here 

0  let  Thy  blessing  fall ; 
cr.  We  pray  for  grace  to  love  them  well, 

But  Thee  beyond  them  all. 

/      0  joy  to  live  for  Thee  ! 

0  joy  in  Thee  to  die  ! 
ff  0  very  joy  of  joys  to  see 

Thy  Face  eternally  1 


p      Lord  Jesus,  God  and  Man, 
cr.       We  praise  Thee  and  adore, 

Who  art  with  God  the  Father  One 
And  Spirit  evermore.     Amen. 
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thou  liest  down  thou  slicdt  not  be  afraid  ;  yea,  thou  shalt  lie  doion  and  thij  xleep 
shall  be  sweet." 


p  Now  the  day  is  over, 

Night  is  drawing  nigh, 
Shadows  of  the  evening 
Steal  across  the  sky. 

Now  the  darkness  gathers, 
Stars  hegin  to  peep, 

Birds,  and  beasts,  and  flowers 
Soon  will  be  asleep. 

>nf  Jesu,  give  the  weary 

Calm  and  sweet  repose  ; 
)>  With  Thy  tenderest  blessing 
May  mine  eyelids  close. 

cr.  Grant  to  little  children 

Visions  bright  of  Thee ; 
Guard  the  sailors  tossing 
On  the  deep  blue  sea. 


p  Comfort  every  sufferer 

Watching  late  in  pain  ; 

Those  who  plan  some  evil 

cr.       From  their  sin  restrain. 

p  Through  the  long  night  watches 

May  Thine  Angels  spread 
Their  white  wings  above  me, 
cr.       Watching  round  my  bed. 

mf  When  the  morning  wakens, 

Then  may  I  arise 
Pure,  and  fresh,  and  sinless 
In  Thy  Holy  Eyes. 

/  Glory  to  the  Father, 
Glory  to  the  Son, 
And  to  Thee,  Blest  Spirit, 
Whilst  all  ages  run.     Amen. 


jfatber,  bear  our 


REFUGE." 


1J,^ 


^t 


w. 

@-*4  jg   jM- 

_j      r     r       I        I 


j  —  i 


12: 


l 


A-roen. 


J^ 


M 


22: 


H.  A.  &  M.,  371. 

TAow  s/ia/<  .sAez«  z<s  wonderful  things  in  Thy  righteousness,  0  God  of  our  salvation  ;  Thou  that  an 
the  hope  of  all  the  ends  of  the  earth,  and  of  them  that  remain  in  the  broad  sea." 

wf  ALMIGHTY  Father,  hear  our  cry, 
As  o'er  the  trackless  deep  we  roam  ; 
Be  Thou  our  haven  always  nigh, 
On  homeless  waters  Thou  our  home. 

p  0  Jesu,   Saviour,  at  Whose  Voice 
The  tempest  sank  to  perfect  rest, 
cr.  Bid  Thou  the  fearful  heart  rejoice, 

And  cleanse  and  calm  the  troubled  breast. 

mf  0  Holy  Ghost,  beneath  Whose  Power 
The  ocean  woke  to  life  and  light, 
Command  Thy  blessing  in  this  hour, 
Thy  fostering  warmth,   Thy  quickening  might. 

/  Great  God  of  our  salvation,  Thee 
We  love,  we  worship,  we  adore  ; 
Our  Eefuge  on  time's  changeful  sea, 
Our  Joy  on  Heav'n's  eternal  shore.     Amer;. 
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Ye  al*o  shall  sit  upon  twelve  thrones,  judging  the  twelve  tribe*  of  Israel ," 
mf  CAPTAINS  of  the  saintly  band 

Lights  who  lighten  every  laud, 

Princes  who  with  Jesus  dwell, 

Judges  of  His  Israel, 

On  the  nations  sunk  in  night 

Ye  have  shed  the  Gospel  light ; 
cr.  Sin  and  error  flee  away, 

Truth  reveals  the  promised  day. 
»!/  Not  by  warrior's  spear  and  sword, 

Not  by  art  of  human  word, 
l>  Preaching  but  the  Cross  of  shame, 
er.  Rebel  hearts  for  Christ  ye  tame. 
p  Earth,  that  long  in  sin  and  pain 

Groan'd  in  Satan's  deadly  chain, 
/  Xow  to  serve  its  God  is  free 

In  the  law  of  liberty. 
mf  Distant  lands  with  one  acclaim 

Tell  the  honour  of  your  name, 

Who,  wherever  man  has  trod, 

Teach  the  mysteries  of  God. 
/  Glory  to  the  Three  in  One 

While  eternal  ages  run, 

Who  from  deepest  shades  of  night 

Call'd  us  to  His  glorious  light.     Amen. 

(40) 


feasts  of  blessefc 


"  VlCTOKY." 


8.7.8.7. 


H.  A.  &  M.,  440. 


There,  were  stoned,  they  ivere  sawn  asunder,  ivere  tempted,  were  slain  with  the  sword  ; 
being  destitute,  afflicted,  tormented  ;  of  whom  the  world  was  not  ivorthy." 


)tif  BLESSED  feasts  of  blessed  Martyrs, 

Holy  days  of  lioly  men, 
With  affection's  recollections 
Greet  we  your  return  again 

/  Worthy  deeds   they   wrought  and 

wonders, 

Worthy  of  the  Name  they  bore  ; 
We  with  rneetest  praise  and  sweetest 
Honour  them  for  evermore. 

mf  Faith  prevailing,  hope  unfailing, 
Jesus  loved  with  single  heart — 
/  Thus  they  glorious  and  victorious 
Bravely  bore  the  Martyr's  part. 

mf  Back'd     with     torture,     haled      to 

slaughter, 

Fire,  and  axe,  and  murderous  sword, 
/  Chains  and  prison,  foes'  derision 
They  endured  for  Christ  the  Lord. 


p  So  they  pass'd  through  pain  and 

sorrow, 

Till  they  sank  in  death  to  rest ; 
?r.  Earth's  rejected,  God's  elected, 
Gain'd  a  portion  with  the  blest. 

mf  By  contempt  of  worldly  pleasures, 

And  by  deeds  of  valour  done, 
/  They   have   reach'd    the    laud    of 

Angels, 
And  with  them  are  knit  in  one. 

Made  co-heirs  with  Christ  in  glory, 

His  celestial  bliss  they  share  : 
p  May  they  now  before  Him  bending 
Help  us  onward  by  their  prayer ; 

That,  this  weary  life  completed, 

And  its  fleeting  trials  past, 
/  We  may  win  eternal  glory 

In  our  Father's  home  at  last. 

Amen. 
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3n  tbe  bour  of  trial. 


PRAYER." 


6.5.,  eight  lines. 
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Hymnal  Companion,  143  (2»id  Edition). 


(42) 


"  I have  prayed  for  thee,  that  thy  faith  fail  not," — Luke  xxii.  32 

mp  IN  the  hour  of  trial, 
Jesu,  pray  for  me ; 
Lest  by  base  denial 

I  depart  from  Thee : 
cr.  When  thou  see'st  me  waver, 

With  a  look  recall, 
Nor  for  fear  or  favour 
Suffer  me  to  fall. 

mp  With  its  witching  pleasures 

Would  this  vain  world  charm 
Or  its  sordid  treasures 

Spread  to  work  me  harm, 
dim.  Bring  to  my  remembrance 

Sad  Gethsemane, 
pp   Or  in  darker  semblance 
Cross-crown'd  Calvary. 

mp  If  with  sore  affliction 

Thou  in  love  chastise, 
Pour  Thy  benediction 

On  the  sacrifice  : 
Then,  upon  Thine  altar 

Freely  offer 'd  up, 
Though  the  flesh  may  falter, 

Faith  shall  drink  the  cup. 

p  When  in  dust  and  ashes 

To  the  grave  I  sink, 
cr.  While  heaven's  glory  flashes 

O'er  the  shelving  brink, 
mf  On  Thy  truth  relying 

Through  that  mortal  strife, 
Lord,  receive  me  dying 
/       To  eternal  life.     Amen. 
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1  Surely  his  salvation  is  nigh  them  that  fear  Him;  that  ylory  may  dwell  in  our  land." 

Ps.  Ixxxv.  9. 


mp  THE  sands  of  time  are  sinking, 
cr.       The  dawn  of  heaven  breaks, 
The  summer  morn  I've  sigh'd  for, 

The  fair  sweet  morn  awakes. 
p  Dark,  dark  hath  been  the  midnight 
cr.       But  day  spring  is  at  hand, 
/  And  glory,  glory  dwelleth 
In  Emmanuel's  land. 

mf  There  the  red  Eose  of  Sharon, 

Unfolds  its  heartsome  bloom, 
And  fills  the  air  of  heaven 
With  ravishing  perfume. 
0  to  behold  it  blossom, 

While  by  its  fragrance  fann'd, 
/  Where  glory,  glory  dwelleth 
In  Emmanuel's  land. 

mp  0,  Christ  He  is  the  Fountain, 

The  deep  sweet  well  of  love  ! 
The  streams  on  earth  I've  tasted, 

More  deep  I'll  drink  above  : 
cr.  There,  to  an  ocean  fulness, 
His  mercy  doth  expand, 
/  And  glory,  glory  dwelleth 
In  Emmanuel's  land. 


mp  With  mercy  and  with  judgment 

My  web  of  time  He  wove  ; 
And  aye  the  dews  of  sorrow 
cr.       Were  lustred  with  His  love : 
I'll  bless  the  Hand  that  guided, 

I'll  bless  the  Heart  that  plann'd, 
/  When  throned  where  glory  dwelleth 
In  Emmanuel's  land. 

p  I  shall  sleep  sound  in  Jesus, 
cr.       Fill'd  with  His  likeness  rise 
/  To  live  and  to  adore  Him, 

To  see  Him  with  these  eyes. 
ff  My  kingly  King  in  Zion 

My  presence  doth  command, 
Where  glory,  glory  dwelleth 
In  Emmanuel's  land. 

mf  The  bride  eyes  not  her  garment, 

But  her  dear  bridegroom's  face  ; 
I  will  not  gaze  at  glory, 

But  on  my  King  of  grace  ; 
Urn.  Not  at  the  crown  he  giveth, 
p       But  on  His  pierced  hand  ; — 
ff  The  Lamb  is  all  the  glory 
Of  Emmanuel's  land. 


©b  tor  tbc  peace  tbat  flowetb  as  a  river. 

"ULCOMBE."  11.10.11.10. 
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(46) 


"  What  is  this  that  He  saith,  A  little  while." — John  xvi.  18. 

mp      Oh  for  the  peace  which  floweth  as  a  river, 

Making  life's  desert  places  bloom  and  smile  ! 

cr.      Oh  for  the  faith  to  grasp  heaven's  bright  "for  ever," 
Amid  the  shadows  of  earth's  "little  while  !  " 

wf  "A  little  while,"  for  patient  vigil-keeping, 

To  face  the  stern,  to  wrestle  with  the  strong : 
p  "A  little  while,"  to  sow  the  seed  with  weeping, 
/          Then  bind  the  sheaves,  and  sing  the  harvest  song. 

p  "  A  little  while,"  to  wear  the  robe  of  sadness; 

To  toil,  with  weary  step,  through  miry  ways ; 
/      Then  to  pour  forth  the  fragrant  oil  of  gladness, 

And  clasp  the  girdle  round  the  robe  of  praise ! 

mp  "A  little  while,"  midst  shadow  and  illusion, 

To  strive  by  faith,  love's  mysteries  to  spell ; 

mf      Then  read  each  dark  enigma's  bright  solution ; 

Then  hail  sight's  verdict,  "  He  doth  all  things  well.' 

mp  "  A  little  while,"  the  earthen  pitcher  taking 

To  wayside  brooks  from  far-off  fountains  fed, 
/      Then  the  cool  lip  its  thirst  for  ever  slaking 
Beside  the  fulness  of  the  Fountain-head. 

r»p  "A  little  while,"  to  keep  the  oil  from  failing; 

"  A  little  while,"  faith's  flickering  lamp  to  trim ; 

/      And  then,  the  Bridegroom's  coming  footsteps  hailing, 

To  haste  to  meet  Him  with  the  bridal  hymn. 

mf      And  He,  who  is  Himself  the  Gift  and  Giver — 
The  future  glory  and  the  present  smile, 

cr.      With  the  bright  promise  of  the  glad  "for  ever," 

Will  light  the  shadows  of  the  "little  while."     Amen. 


3'm  but  a  stranger  bere. 

' '  PILGRIMAGE . "  6 . 4 . ,  eight  lines. 
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"  A  utranger  in  a  Grange  land." — Exod.  ii.  2:2. 

nip  I'M  but  a  stranger  here, 

Heaven  is  my  home, 
Earth  is  a  desert  drear, 

Hoaven  is  my  home. 

Danger  and  sorrow  stand 

Bound  me  on  every  hand ; 

cr.  Heaven  is  my  fatherland, 

Heaven  is  my  home. 

mf  What  though  the  tempest  rage, 

Heaven  is  my  home, 
dim.  Short  is  my  pilgrimage, 
Heaven  is  my  home. 
And  time's  wild  wintry  blast 
cr.  Soon  will  be  overpast ; 

I  shall  reach  home  at  last, 
/          Heaven  is  my  home. 

mf  There  at  my  Saviour's  side, 

Heaven  is  my  home, 
cr.  I  shall  be  glorified, 

Heaven  is  my  home. 
p  There  are  the  good  and  blest, 
Those  I  love  most  and  best, 
And  there  I  too  shall  rest ; 
cr.          Heaven  is  my  home. 

mf  Therefore  I'll  murmur  not, 

Heaven  is  my  home, 
Whate'er  my  earthly  lot, 
Heaven  is  my  home, 
cr.  For  I  shall  surely  stand 
/  There  at  my  Lord's  right  baud  ;- 

Heaven  is  my  fatherland, 
ff          Heaven  is  my  home.     Amen. 


3  tbink  wben  3  reat>  tbat  sweet  0tov\>  of  olfc>. 

"  CHILDHOOD."   (1st  Tune.)  P.M. 
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"  CHILDHOOD."  (2nd  Tune.) 
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Hymnal  Companion,  417  (2nd  Edition). 

"  Of  such  is  the  kingdom  of  God." — Luke  xviii.  16. 

mf  I  THINK  when  I  read  that  sweet  story  of  old, 

When  Jesus  was  here  among  men, 
How  He  call'd  little  children  as  lambs  to  His  fold  ; 
I  should  like  to  have  been  with  Him  then, 

I  wish  that  His  hands  had  been  placed  on  my  head, 

That  His  arm  had  been  thrown  around  me, 
And  that  I  might  have  seen  His  kind  look  when  He  said, 
p       "Let  the  little  ones  come  unto  me." 

mf  Yet  still  to  His  footstool  in  prayer  I  may  go, 

And  ask  for  a  share  in  His  love, 
And  if  I  now  earnestly  seek  Him  below, 
cr.       I  shall  see  Him  and  hear  Him  above  : 

/  In  that  beautiful  place  He  is  gone  to  prepare 

For  all  who  are  wash'd  and  forgiven ; 
And  many  dear  children  are  gathering  there, 
For  of  such  is  the  kingdom  of  heaven.      Amen, 
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Hymnal  Companion,  480  (2nd  Edition). 
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/  heard  a  voice  from  heaven,  saying  unto  me,  '  Write,  Blessed  arc  the  dead  which  die 
in  the  Lord.'  " — Key.  xiv.  13. 

>»/>  Hush  !    blessed  are  the  dead 

In  Jesus'  arms  who  rest, 
And  lean  their  weary  head 
For  ever  on  His  breast. 
mf  0  beatific  sight  ! 

No  darkling  veil  between, 
They  see  the  Light  of  Light, 
Whom  here  they  loved  unseen. 

For  them  the  wild  is  past 

With  all  its  toil  and  care  ; 
Its  withering  midnight  blast, 

Its  fiery  noonday  glare. 
mp  Them  the  Good  Shepherd  leads, 

Where  storms  are  never  rife, 
In  tranquil  dewy  meads 

Beside  the  Fount  of  Life. 

p  Ours  only  are  the  tears, 

Who  weep  around  their  tomb; 
The  light  of  bygone  years 

And  shadowing  years  to  come. 
There  voice,  their  touch,  their  smile, — 

Those  love-springs  flowing  o'er, — 
Earth  for  its  little  while 

Shall  never  know  them  more. 

ra  0  tender  hearts  and  true, 
Our  long  last  vigil  kept, 
We  weep  and  mourn  for  you  : 
Nor  blame  us  :    Jesus  wept. 
cr.  But  soon  at  break  of  day 

His  calm  Almighty  voice, 
/   Stronger  than  death,  shall  say, 
/f      Awake,— arise. — rejoice.     Auiuii. 
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ZIbe  fcove  let  loose  in  eastern  sfcies. 

"  HEAVENWARD." 
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Hymnal  Companion,  308  (2nd  Edition). 
"  My  sow/  thirstetk  /or  thee." — fa.  Ixiii.  1. 

m/  THE  dove  let  loose  in  eastern  skies, 

Returning  fondly  home, 
Ne'er  stoops  to  earth  her  wing,  nor  flies 
Where  idler  warblers  roam  : 

r/-.  But  high  she  shoots  through  air  and  light 

Above  each  low  delay, 
Where  nothing  earthly  bounds  her  flight, 
Nor  shadows  dims  her  way. 

mf  So  grant  me,  God,  from  earthly  care, 

From  pride  and  passion  free, 
Aloft  through  faith  and  love's  pure  air 
To  hold  my  course  to  thee. 


cr.  No  lure  to  tempt,  no  art  to  stay 
My  soul  as  home  she  springs ; 

/  Thy  sunshine  on  her  joyful  way, 
Thy  freedom  on  her  wings. 
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Watch   o'er  us.Thou, Who slumb'rest  not, There   is      no  night  with  Thee.      A  men. 
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Lord    God,  Night's  dark -'ning    gloom  En   -    fold  -eth    land     and       sea; 
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Watch  o'er  us,  Thou, Who  slum-b'rest  not,  There    is    no  night  with  Thee.        A    -    men. 


,6- 


gJ 


(  55 


IDesper  Ibpmn  3. 

PI     i 

U    *    jH 


6.6.8.6. 


i 

En  -   fold  -  eth    land  and       sea 


Lord  God.Night'sdark'ning    gloom 
P  I 


fete 


^: 
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